Gunt live, at a monastary?
Gunt bought a new seflie stick after he forgot it at his 5 star hotel.

Gunt: [regarding the new selfie stick he bought] "It's a piece of shit but works as a tripod"
Gunt: [Phone flips over]: "Oh no!"

R: "Lemme tweet it out."

R: "I think it should be live on odysee too, because *unintelligible drunk speech*"
R: "This is the Jeronimo's[?] monastery."

R: "uhh okay"

R: "I make being bad look so good, huum."

:: NEW FUND: "Christ is Kang fund, Goal 100$"

R: "Didn't think it'd be too outrageous to name my fund the Christ is Kang fund."
R: "So hungry, haven't eaten anything today [4pm.]"
R: "Gonna eat octopus, not the only puss I've eaten." - ew...
R: [Doing generic amen that he googled minutes ago because he is a fake christian]

[Ralph waddling to the entrance of the monastery]

R: "Whatever, close enough, maybe I missed one werr [word]." - He is already slurring

R: "That's pretty good for a non-catholic."

R: "I've repeated it like 10,000 times."

R: "Hol up hol up I was in front of you guys, I don't think so..." [Ralph, cutting into a line into a monastery.]

[Ralph gets apprehended for not having a ticket.]

R: "Those dumbass germans, 90% cucks anyways, didn't know I had to buy a ticket, what the fug?"

R: "These mo'fuckers jumped line, of course they had a ticket... these germans, boutta have to learn again, have to be taught another lesson." [Ralph makes a gross laugh.] 
"Get outta my way, the fuck are these people doin? Blockin the whole sidewalk, they can get out of my way, that's what I think. The fuck is that? They weren't even tightly together- They were holding hands across the way."

[Ralph is in a line, buying a ticket]

R: "Yeah, it's on speaker, tts should work."

R: "When I go in the church I'll turn it down, it'll still play though." [Ralph disrespecting an ancient holy site with his Text-To-Speech.]

[Ralph grapples at a portuguese touch-screen machine with his hooves, attempting to buy a ticket]
[The ticket is 10 Euros]


Ralph, while trotting out of the ticket-purchasing place: "*Unintelligible.*"

R: "Not the first time I've seen it in person. *He repeats this many times*"

R: "Euros are 1:1 with the USD, it's pretty sick."

[Ralph false equivocates Pounds with Euros.] => 11:00

R: "I might go to Madrid."

R: "[At superchat calling Lisbon white (it's not really based on livestream footage)] HEH!"

R: [At monastery] "There's nothing in america like this, because they weren't building anything like this in America in the 1300s."

R: "Lagos I've heard is sick, you're right about that."

[Ralph clicks the volume down for his TTS]

[Ralph snorts and laughs at having to turn off his TTS]

[Attendant laughs at Ralph as he yells obnoxiously]

R: "She was doin her job [checking his ticket], thought I was trying to be slick."

14:00 -- Connection fucking up as he waddles and trots into of the monastery.

Stream cut back in, looks like the recording was lost on the backend of cozy,
thus new stream and timestamps:

STREAM 2 ::

R: [At the plaza of the monastery] "Holey smokes. Gonna go to another monastery probably tommorrow, gonna see if Cog can go there as well." 

R: "Do you like that Pantsu? I wanna bring you over here. [Gunt lies]"
R: "My voice sounds different because I'm skinnier." - Doubtful.
R: "That's why I sound so different in 2018. cuz I was skinnier."
R: "Sorry if it cuts out, cuz of the ankschient bulding."
R: "I didn't think about it cutting out in the monastery, but considering the ceiling height, it's not a surprise." - If it's not a surprise, don't act surprised Pig.

R: "If it cuts out, I'll record it. They might have wifi here. My phone worked last time I was inside here though."

[Ralph waddles down a hallway.]

R: "Look at the room, the confessional, holey smokes. We'll go in here after this guy. Woah, that's wild. Look a the old confessional... wow... that's crazy. I am havin a blast, Adolwulf [Superchatter]."

[Ralph starts talking louder.]

[Ralph rambles about the wonders of digital currency conversion prior to visiting after the stream cuts in and out]

R: "This place is so pretty, hate to leave this spot. We've only got to 5 o'clock. This place is one of the prettiest things I've seen in my life. Stunning. Oh at night? This is a beautiful day too, it's hard to- hard to explain how pretty it is in lisbon today."

[Ralph mutes TTS again, as he treads deeper into the church.]

[Ralph seems to be in a resting place, with a tomb on a pedestal- At the foot of the elevated tomb, there are sculptures of lions, and it seems to be crowned by the symbol of the lis. The floor is checkered. The tall ceilings are vaulted, and the room is adorned with Portuguese, Roman Catholic, and Gothic symbology.]

R: "You've got to [visit portugal], it's so pretty, I hope I'm doin it justice, but man, it's great."

[Stream cutting out]

R: [screaming at attendants]: "Uhh how do I get to the main church part?"

[Ralph enters a massive chamber of prayer]

[Pointing camera at a different tomb seemingly plated with gold] R: "That there's a grave of their great king or something? A friend told me last time."

[Ralph points the camera at what seems to be the tomb of a knighted man]

[Ralph points his camera at patterned vaulted ceilings and pillars of stone]

[Ralph pans his camera to Spanish iconography and stained glass windows]

[Ralph being blinded by Catholic iconography on stained glass windows] "Oh wow, oh wow, that looks sick."

[Ralph points his camera at an organ] R: "I think they still hold church *unintelligible* [services] here?"

R: "I'm gonna go to the other place, that's 800 years old."

R: "Gotta stop looking at this with my phone, looking at it with you eyes is better."

[Ralph swears inside of a holy site]

R: "I have so many [emphasis on so many] euros in the hotel, didn't bring any of them."

[Ralph steals from god by lighting a candle in a church without paying for it]

[Infant's cries echoing in the background, likely bawling at the sight of the gunt.]

[Ralph joking about lighting a prayer candle for Warski's aborted child, in a holy site.]

The echos of a child reverberate within the cathedral. The spirits are warning the innocent to stay away from the miasmic presence of the gunt.

[Ralph, in awe of the masonry (stoneworking)] R: "Wow, based."


[Ralph, talking about a church he learnt in catholic school]: "It's one of the bigger catholic pilgrimage sites in the world." 

[Ralph gets lost in the lower church floor, starts hollering at elderly attendants]

[Ralph waddles his way to a place he missed after he got lost]: "Don't know how I missed it."

[Ralph is audibly exhausted after walking down a hallway, to a staircase to the second floor of the Monastery.]

*Stream cuts out again, he is now on the second floor.*

R: "Wow... ... ... [panning camera across the same place, wind is raping the microphone] let's walk around."

R: "*unintelligible* [Going to try to] stay in the sunlight."

R: "Ah"

[He is huffing and puffing at this point]

R: "Less go! [Translation: 'Let's go.']"

[Ralph is sniffling now]

R: "Hopefully the signal doesn't cut out when I walk under here [the vaulted ceiling hallways]."

*There is a new cozy.tv timer, probably due to the second interrupt.*

R: "This [place] looks crazy."

[He is on the second floor, looking at paintings]

R: "wow."

[Ralph points camera at the large circular elevated window, and paintings made by men infinitely more talented than him]

R: "My right arm's tired. [from holding the selfie stick]"

R: "It's cuz I've been holding it up for like an hour."

[Ralph descends a staircase]

*Stream cuts out once more.*

-New stream timer, gunty is now down the stairs. Connection still shitty.-

R: "Thank you so much [hollering at attendant], I finally found the stairs."

[Ralph is finished gawking at portuguese masonry]

R: "Let's take a last look at the outside. Man, it's so pretty here."

R: "Wow. I wonder where the taxis are. I don't see any. How do they not have a whole row of taxis over here?"

[Ralph does a selfie pose in front of the monastery]

R: "Another banger..."

R: "Trying to get the whole thing in the shot, but *unintelligible.*"

[Ralph is now waddling down the street]

[The wind is raping the microhpone]

R: "I told you we'd visit monestaries... don't know how to cross these [in regards to a crosswalk.]"

R: "This might be the last time you see me alive [he says, crossing]"

R: "Europe's so cool, HAHAHAHAHAHA! Just walk out in front of cars. There's no lights, just walk, people will stop for you. I can get used to that. Memphis style. Hahehehehaha!"

R: "Lisbon cafe, what do they got?"

R: "I'm gonna call an uber up here. Wonder if they have espresso [Ralph hollers at cafe attendants from the street], I'll take a small beer and an espresso."

[Ralph sits down outside of a cafe after ordering two drinks from the street.]

R: "Lil' toasty out here, did you guys enjoy that?"

R: "I hope you guys enjoyed that, might not be as exciting as me talking shit inside the house, I enjoy doing that too."

R: "I don't want to drink that much beer, but It's kind of a beer day."

[Ralph mumbles about something trivial]

R: "Cool, I'm glad you guys liked it."

R: "We're good [in regards to phone charge.]"

[Ralph does the iconic double-thumbs-up after an attendant brings him a glass of beer]

[Wind almost blows away Ralph's phone]

R: "Barely a little sugar, not much. Haven't eaten anything today... what will we eat tonight?"

R: "They have an *unintelligible* next door."

R: "By the way uhmm... can you get into germany now too? Don't need a vaxx to get into madrid now, can fly in with a negative test."

[Ralph grifts off of the talking points Covid] - Not a statement, but he isn't doing shit about it, so he's objectively grifting off of Covid restriction talking points.


R: "Where is Cog by the way?"

R: "This is like the perfect sized beer by the way."

R: "They got sandwiches here."

R: "Nah, gotta have something a little bit better, I'm afraid."

R: "Yeah, Saugers' is portuguese."

[More children are crying in the background, likely at the gunt.]

R: "This is picturesque." - Ralph, in a random alley-way outdoor cafe.

R: "It's a little toasty but the wind is blowing so it's not bad at all. Cheers. [The beer leaps into Pig's gullet]"

R: "I have to get cog to get his map out, gonna walk around a bit. I've been here a bit, I know my way around. Get yer map out boi!"

[Ralph insults Cog some more]

R: "I love portugal, it's my vibe."

R: "They have espresso here everywhere... they all [portuguese?] drink it after beer."

R: "If I had citizenship I'd live here. I dunno, it's hard to immigrate to the EU, I'd have to buy property. People thought I was joking, I fuckin love lisbon dude."

R: "It's better here than anywhere in the US, in Lisbon at least, for me. I still love the USA, don't get me wrong, but I'm over it a little bit."

R: "Yeah the taxes are probably higher but... The free speech aspect of linging in the US is a big [benefit] *unintelligible*."

R: "Places like this don't exist in the US, with the history, it's not possible for it to exist."

R: "We're gonna take a taxi in a minute, maybe will have to call an uber."

R: "They didn't give me a bill [for the surgery fixing Ralph's ugly ass face.]"

R: "Gets no better than this, I have to say. Picturesque day, best day I've ever seen in Portugal, while I've been here. It just don't stop."

[Ralph talking about going to another place]

R: "[Portugal] makes America look like trash, honestly."

R: "Jim is a bum, wasting his days away, he's a sad dude."

[Ralph hollers at an attendant for a cheque]

[Ralph drinks espresso instantly out of a tiny cup]

[Ralph rambles on and on about Daddy Gym]

R: "That wuz 2 Euros and 80 cents, or whatever they call cents over here."

R: "I just had an espresso and a beer for 3 DOLLAWRZ!"

[Ralph rambles about calling an uber for a fourth time]

R: "Ah, yeah, there's *unintelligible* up there, can I do that I wonder?"

R: "Yeeah I got a mask, mu'erfuggas..."

R: "Eight minutes? [Uber time to his location] Mo'er Fuggers."

[Ralph is being autistic with his new selfie stick]

[Ralph is orders and drinks another beer]

[Ralph is hollering at the chat because he was rude to a barista] R: "Must've been YANKEES, YANKEES TELLIN ME... I can't think of any southern boys tellin' me that was rude."

[Wind knocks down Ralph's phone off the table]

R: "I wanna go smoke a cigar." - It seems Ralph is looking to run from Cog.

R: "Sorry, the wind was so crazy. I'm just glad they had this, bad as it sucks, selfie stick."

R: [Hollering at barista from sidewalk], "THANK YEW SO MUCH!"

[Ralph is waddling down the street once more]

[Women look away at Ralph in disgust]

[Ralph is now waddling on a crosswalk island]

[Ralph is now waddling down the rest of the crosswalk, in between cars]

[Ralph is waddling towards an uber pickup spot?]

R: "Is it over here? I don't even know what a black- yeah, it's over here."

R: [Waddling down a tramway] "FUCKING SHIT."

R: "Is that him? [Is that cog?]"

R: "UBER? ETHAN RALPH, THAT'S ME."

[Ralph hops into the uber after fast-trotting to get away from Cog]

R: "Nah, they don't have any crossing lights there, you just have to walk."

[Ralph smugly points at camera]

[Wind is raping the stream audio as Ralph holds it out the window.]

[Ralph pulls the phone into the taxi again, barely audible portuguese pop music is playing.]

[Ralph continues to ride his metal chariot down the hills of Portugal, in silence. It was a close call for the Ralphamale, should be have stayed a moment longer, he would be confronted by a man who flew to portugal to hunt him down.]

[Ralph talks to the uber driver]: "Ahm from America, Memphis Tenesse, like Elvis! [Pig is lying, he is from bumfuck nowhere West Memphis Arkansas]. Mostly on a vacation, but on a 'working vacation.'" - LMAO

[Dead silence after Portuguese uber driver does not want to talk to this gunted american]
 
[Ralph comments on a random Portuguese bridge that, to him, looks like the Golden Gate bridge]

R: "It's smaller, but the same basically."

R: "It's the same bridge, that's what I'm saying. I want to go to madrid, to see the museaum de prado [?], don't know if I'll get to see it this time. I heard Madrid is awesome, I might not get another chance to go, I might just go. I'm in Europe, I might just go."

R: "Yeh, I might just go. Such a nice day today."

[Ralph Mumbling about his phone "not being all the way there"]

[Ralph cuts to view of himself, moving around his face's fat folds. He does the "OK" hand gesture with his right hoof.]

[Ralph is still, at 42:00 current stream time (stream 3 due to cutouts), pointing the camera out the window to show off Lisbon to the world.]

[Ralph points the Camera at what seems to be a slum]

[Portuguese pop music serves as ambience as Ralph quietly awaits his arrival.]

R: "That's a huge bus, stuck together actually" - Ralph, at a common double-segmented bus.

R: "Stuck together, you like that? What else would you call it, it is-"

R: "Accordian bus, okay, whatever. You knew what I meant though. [Hollering at the Uber Driver] Which trolley is it, that's famous? 28- 28 train?"

Uber driver: 28, yes.

R: "28? Okay. There are shirts with that trolley on it."

R: "I rode one that went uphill, that's super steep- don't know if that's the same one or nawt."

[Ralph does an iconic thumbs up at camera] R: "If cog was fun, we could enjoy Lisbon together. We could have fun... but nobody has as much fun as the Ralphamale. He's a bum. It's sad, sad."

[Ralph talking shit at Cog after he ran away at the thought of being confronted]

R: "I thought it was fun, fucking with cog." - More lies, we have a replay of him speed-trotting to an Uber.

R: "Sardines are probably the best portuguese dish. If we reach the goal, I'll eat octopus."

[Ralph fiddles with his phone. 49:00 stream-#3 time.]


R: "If we hit it [the hundred dollar 'christ is king' goal, I'll eat octopus.]"

[Ralph exits the Uber]

R: "Bout to get out my other phone, cuz I don't know [where I am]. There's the monastery."

R: "Is that the 28 there? Looks full as fuck. Is that the famous one there or not? Doens't look like it."

R: "I'll put the camera down, make it harder for [unintelligible]."

R: "It might be full. [place he is going to]"

[Ralph is pointing the camera at the ground, he must be reading KF-AS chat, since people there are updating his location every few seconds].

R: "Care if I sit over there? Oh, they didn't answer."

[Ralph points at a dude reading a Francis Fukuyama book]

R: "Big brained shit over there."

[Slavic Tourist Women kindly point out there is a free spot after Ralph hollers at them ad nauseum.]

[Ralph takes a seat, grunts several times.]

[Ralph does OK symbol with his hoof as he digs in his man-purse for something.]

[Pig feigns a smile at the camera. He looks around him in concern, paranoid of Cog.]

[Ralph orders Red Wine outside of a restaurant]

R: "Could I get an ashtray too?"

R: "Nah they didn't have *[unintelligible accented word]*"

R: "I didn't want another beer, but it was perfect beer weather. They didn't have any other [something] either." - Reasoning for why he ordered red wine.

[Ralph lights his cigar and tries to posture with his classic 'internet villain' look.]

R: "I had an [unintelligible] here yesterday too..."

[Man to the right of Ralph looks at him in disgust]

[Ralph tries to look like a badass, oustretches his right, then left, then both hooves.]

R: "I have to get a [Rapid Sars-Cov-2 Antigen] test before I fly back."

[Ralph looks paranoid, his eyes dart around, looking for any sign of Cog. He turns his head, but there is no cog.]

[Ralph stares at his chat]

[Ralph's TTS blares]

[Ralph slurs about going somewhere else.]

R: "I'm losing weight, for suure. Thank you."

R: "Thank yew [at the server who brought his red wine]."

[Ralph does the bald-man holding up wine pose]

[Ralph takes another puff of his cigar]

R: "It's alled we drink a little wine [toasts]. True."

[Ralph is holding his wine glass the wrong way.]

[Ralph struggles with his phone camera, changing it back and forth]

[Ralph silently tries to look intimidating, puffing his cigar.]

R: "Boom. Yeah, it is pretty cozy- cozy Lisbon, I think that's accurate, that's accurate."

R: "Damn that... Ah... You didn't see that, you didn't see that [Ralph, gawking at women.]"

R: "What I mentioned yesterday? [creeping on attractive young women], they're out in full force"

R: "It's 1 pm eastern... so we'll see, I may or may not do another show tonight."

R: "I don't really like white wine, I drink red wine."

[Ralph takes more puffs of his cigar]

R: "There's this place, that does octopus. I ate sardines last time, didn't know about octopus."

[Ralph is very vigilant at this moment, his head swiveling and eyes scouting for any sign of Cog.]
[Ralph's paranoia is setting in.]

R: "I see my speaker's getting low, need to charge this bad boy- luckily I have a charger, and a mask, just in case."

R: "Yew still have to buy a mask and wear it on your way to portugal. They don't enforce it on the plane, though" - Ralph, lying about not wearing the cuck muzzle on the plane.

R: "If I don't hit the octopus goal, I'll have sardines maybe."

[Ralph mumbles something about his cigar]

[Ralph trying to sound knowledgable and acts hood-rich]

[Ralph does the thumbs-up at a troll superchat stroking his ego on purpose]

[Ralph puffs his cigar some more, it is half-way finished]

[Ralph takes another sip of his red wine]

R: "I spit on the octopussy, she'll remember that one [points at camera]."

R: "Hehehehehehe [throws back head], wasn't that long ago, was a few months ago. That's right, that was a callback. It seems like 5 years ago, wasn't. Might not be 5 months ago [ralph admitting to being in a constant drug-haze]."

[Ralph puffs a cigar]

R: "I love cigars. I really do."

R: "Octopus is a national dish here in portugal, it's one of their specialties around here, I don't know."

[Ralph zooms camera on tourists.]

[Church bell bongs 3 times]

R: "Oh look, it's the Church. The Church did its dong-ing. I know you don't inhale cigars, who said you did? You don't inhale cigars."

R: "Sorry, this tripod is kinda shitty."

R: "Nah you are supposed to puff on a cigar, not inhale it."

R: "The nicotine gets through your system through the membranes in your mouth- you don't inhale it. Inhaling cigars will kill you. It's bad enough to *unintelligible* them up here."

[Ralph shit-talking cog again, as he puffs his cigars]

R: "Cog was talking so much shit that I started streaming live today. Did he think I was gonna hide? What a bum. Who? Exactly."

R: "Where you at cog? Sad. [Does a thumbs down as a tourist behind him grimaces at the pig] Sad."

R: "Now he's saying that I ran away? What a sad figure. Why did he even come to portual? *fake smirk, fake laugh with his teeth out, he looks like a Titan from AOT*"

R: "It's unbelievable. I'm not hiding, I'm in the middle of lisbon... if he knows where I was... edunnuh [I don't know]. What a sad guy."

[Ralph puffs his cigar]

[Donation intentionally strokes Ralph's ego]

R: "Yeah it's basically his like. Idunno, gives him a will to live feels like [Metokur]."

[Ralph is making many funny faces as tourists scowl at piggy with disdain]

R: "Better hurry cog, better hurreh BOI, BOI!"

[Ralph sloppily chugs down the last of his Red wine, continues to puff his cigar.]

[Ralph puts out his cigar.]

[Ralph makes faces and pretends to fix his collared overcoat like a villain]

R: "Sad! [Probably talking about Cog and Metokur]"

[Ralph frantically looks for any hint that Cog is nearby]

[Ralph knocks his streaming phone off the table in a flustered fear of Cog, stream cuts out for a milisecond]

- gay movie reference but his is like a scene out of, "It Follows"

[Ralph is speed trotting away once more! He is on the run!]

[Ralph, hollers at a street worker to give him directions to somewhere]

[Ralph is enamoured at a woman with a dog for all of two seconds, he mistakes her talking to him]

[Ralph is waddling very quickly now, he is at full gear]

[Ralph turns right downhill, he has calmed down it seems]

R: "Gettin' my steps in. If I get the octopus- I would've burned enough calories [prior] I think."

R: "A little stroll, a little stroll through lisbon."

[An old woman scowls at Ralph]

[Ralph is gasping for air]


=COG ENTERS=



[Ralph punches Cog, stream goes offline.]

Cog is hollering at Ralph

R: [Hollering] "CALL THE POLICE ON THIS GUY"

[Portuguese people are shouting, cars are blaring]

[People are screaming up and down the stream, Ralph can be heard hollering in the distance]

[Women are screaming, Tourists are screaming]

[Police sirens start, somebody picks up the phone]

[Woman picks up phone] "We need an ambulance!"

1:32:30 [Ralph finds and takes his phone back]

[Stream ends with clown music]